bum. 

MM 



Mankind prides itself 
on devel0pin6 great 
runners, jumpehs, flvers, 
swimmers. but how do 

"lEY STACK UP ASAIN5T 
NATURE'S LOWL.V 
CREATURES ? 



Speed? the peerfly has been cocked at a 
speed of ftoo miles per hour.! that makes 
110o feet a second and beyond the speed 
of sound,' a. supersonc plane just sces 
6bo miles per, hour.' 




BEASTS, R-OOPS, QUAKES-. 
_ AMP NOW A RICH 

WHO WANTS TO GO 
HUNTING/ WHEN 
k t GOING TO CATCH LP , 
1 MY MLCRORLW ScA^iNG? < 
ELL, I NEEP THE POJGH . 




HEARD A LOT 
„ ABOUT 

YOU, 
HELPS. YOU'EE 
SUPPOSE? TO 
BE THE BEST 
BIG -GAME 
GUIPE ON " 
VENUS/ 



. . I A PEAP 
SHOT WITH 
KIND OF 
WEAPON. 
ANP IM IN 
. FEKFECT 
PHYSICAL , 
CONDITION.' 




BEAUT! F J L 

oei ANP 

fay. 

' . . • 

CiXLP 
NSVEE 
BATTLE A 

LIKE THAT/ 
BESICE5, ■ ■ 
MAGC3A 
PUPBEY, 

OBVIOUSLY IN 
GCOP SHAPE, 
WIGHT EVEN 
BE A BETTER 

JUNGLE RISK 
THAN HER 
PAUNCHY 
UNCLE/ 



WELL, 
HE SHOULD . 
RAVE SENT A 




r PON'T WOEEV 
AgOUT CEEPIT, 
CHET...YOJ CAN 
HAVE ANYTHING ' 
THE 5TD2E ' 
> LONG AS IT'b 
FOG WAG NEE 
PUPEBY/ VWY, 
HE'S ONE OF 
.THE CIOHEST 
?MEN lN, THE 
v SOLAS 



THUS A SHARP CLASH OF TEMPERS 
STARTS THE EXPEDITION OFF IN A 
THREATENING MOOP/ 




NOW DO VOU BELIEVE ME 7 
GRAVES, I'VE STUMBLED ONTO 
THE RIDDLE OF THE AGES/ 
. I've... OW-W-W- 



WHERE EVER HES 
GONE ... HE NEEDS ME/ 
IE GOT TO 




'STANTLV, THERE WAS A 
PUSHING, ROARING SOUND. 
1 HURTLED THROUGH A 
RAINBOW OF BLAZING 
COLOR... TERRIFIED ... 
SENS-ES WHIRLING .... 




$ND THEN I SAW IT FLOATING TOWARD ME. 
A HORRIBLE, MONSTROUS, TRIANGULAR, 
RED-TBNTACLEO FIGURE. UTTERLY 
IMPOSSIBLE. ...AND VET... ALIVE/ 



$ FELL INTO THE STREAM OF COLOR/ 
INSTANTLY, THE FIGURE THAT HAD 
MENACED ME WAS GONE/ 



MY COMPOUND DIP IT. 
WE'RE OBVIOUSLY STRANDED 
IN THE FOURTH DIMENSION ... 
WE'VE BOTH ESCAPED THAT 
MONSTER BY PLUNGING INTO 
THE COLOR-STREAM... WHICH 
MUST BE THE STREAM OF 
TIME I 





.'HE WANTS O TO BRING ME BACK TO 
THAT HORRIBLE, UNEARTHLY WORLD / 
AS HER UPS NEAREP MINE, My SENSES 
SWAM... ALMOST HYPNOTICALLY, I FELT 
M9 RES/STA NCE FA DING ...FA PINS . ■ 



Hurry tom «Av es ", • cannot 1 
Remain fog lon S ! c * m \ 5* with Me 

I *" 1 . COME BACK,y«* BAC« nly to 6, 
m m..*<*° WEtL Return TOGETHER. 




ffHEN SOMEWHERE A CLOCK STRUCK/ 
SH£ FADED... AND WAS GONE. / BACK TO 
HER HOME... SOMEWHERE IN TIME./ 




GRAVES. I REMEMBER YOU/ 
BUT... THIS LAB HAS BEEN LOCKED 
SINCE YOU AND PROFESSOR ARNOLD 
DISAPPEARED ... EIGHT YEARS AGO/ 
WHAT HAPPENED ? 




9/lENTLV THE* LEO ME TO A MIRROR... 



GRAVES... ONE 
SIDE OF YOUR 
FACE ... IS THAT 
OF AN OLD MAN / 
AND BEFORE WE 
ENTE.RE.D, WE 
THOUGHT WE 
HEARD A WOMAN 
SPEAKINi 




AND AS J TURNED 
TV TELL THE STORY 
THEY WOULD NOT 
BELIEVE, I KNEW 
I WOULD NOT BE 
IN THE WORLD 
OP SPACE FOR 
LONG /---FOR 
SOMEWHERE .... 
SOMEWHERE IN 
TIME... A BEAU- 
TIFUL WOMAN 
WAS WAITING-... 




